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pass through the narrow entrance without great damage if he
gave the word to fire. Accordingly a truce was arranged,
twelve hostages were exchanged, and 'commandment was
made by sound of trumpet that no one should violate the peace
on pain of death/ Thereupon the two fleets saluted each
other, and the Spanish galleons came into harbour, past the
silent English guns. Hawkins was still anxious* He learnt
that the Spanish Admiral was De Bacan, whose hatred of the
English was already notorious. Some years before he had
captured- a number of English merchantmen at Gibraltar,
trailed the English flag at his stern, and carried off bis
prisoners to the Spanish dungeons of the Inquisitions, With
such a man there could be no peace if he saw a chance of
victory.

These suspicions were verified on the third day,
. As Hawkins was sitting at dianer on board the Jesus, with
a Spaniard named Augustine de Villanova as his guest, shots
suddenly sounded across the harbour, The Spaniard pulled a
dagger from his sleeve, and made a thrust at the Englishman's
heart. Hawkins disarmed him, and rushed on deck The
Spanish galleons and the shore batteries had opened fire on
the English ships, and from a great hulk, which in the darkness
had crept close to the little Minion^ 300 Spaniards were leaping
on to the deck of that vessel The Minion*s men, however,
fought gallantly, and, thrusting the enemy overboard, cut their
cables and got out of the harbour, followed by the Judith^ com-
manded by a young man named Francis Drake, Meanwhile
the little island at the entrance had been captured by Spaniards
torn tbe mainland, and the English gunners sprang into the
sea, swimming to their ships, leaving the cannon to be turned
with deacfly effect upon the/^ws, the Angel, and the Swallow,
which were still inside the harbour.

The crews of these vessels fought like heroes under the
leadership erf Hawkins, who, through the shots and yells,
yeared encouragement to his men. *God and St. George
ese tjfcitorqijs yiljains!' he cried, and with his <J$vote4